The fir^edie 

rfrunlwn l»be?* and 

Tofet my brother C/^f„se»n(\ the King,’ 

In deadly ha<-e the one againff the orhee|^v 
And if King EdvmrMbeat T^nieandiutt 
As I am iwbtile, faffeand trechcrous.’ 

This day fhoiild Ctarenee clofely bee mcwd vp. 

About a prophefic-whieh fayes that G. 

Of heites the murthercHliaH be< 

Diuc thoughts dcwne to my foiilc, Cl4re»ce mth 

Wcert f/arcitfj come*, ^ GuMrdtfmen, 

orother, good dayes, what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpofi yoar grace* f 

c/a. His maicfty tendril^ my perfons fafety.hath app oint ed 
i njs condu(9: toconuey me Co the Tower. 

Vponwhat caufir? 

Brcanfe cry name is ge^rgg^ 

that fault Is none of yours, 

He thou Id for that commit you r god fathers; 

O belike bis maiefly bath feme intent 
That you fhall be new chriftned in tbc tower. 

But what is the matter C/af€9tce^rmy I know >■ 

C/e. Yea iSirWd when I doeknow, tot iprotefi 
As yet I doc not, but as T canieariie^ 

He herkens after propheftes and dtearacs. 

And from the croRe-row pluckes rbc iecter G, 

And faycia wizard told hhn that hv G, 

His iffuc difinherited fliouldbe^ 

And for my name of begins with G, 

K follower JB bis thought that I am be- 
Thcfc as I learne and fuch like toyes as tbefe, 

Hauc xnoued his highnefle to commit me now. 

^G/e. Why this it is when men are ruide by womens - 
Tis not the King that /ends you to the Tower 
My Lady his wifc,C/4rew# tis £hc 
That tempts him cothitextreamity, 

IfVas it not (he and that good man of wor/hin 
.AM$hf9$f Woodmile her brecher there. 

That made him fold Lord Hafi$ngs to the tower 
Rom whence this prefem day he is dciiucred ? ^ ' 

tWcarciiw iafe wc ate not Qi 
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aJ^icharditheTh/rd, 

r/ 4 .Byh««en Itbinkethereis no man fecur'd 
But theoutencs kindrcd,tnd night walking herald, 

‘ that truge betweene the Amg and M ftris Share . 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Hafti^gt w as to her for his deliuery f 
Gh. Humbly complayning t© her Deity, 

C iot my Lord Chamberlaine hii libetty, 

Ilf tell you what , I thinkc it were our way. 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

1 o bee her men and were her liuery, 

1 be icalous orc-worne widdow and her leltc, 

>.ince that our brother dubd them Gentlcwonien, 

Arc mighty gollips in this monarchyr 
Bro. I befccch your grace* both to pardon me ? 
Hismaiefly hath ftreightly giuen in charge. 

That no man (hali haue priuaee conference. 

Of what degrece focuer with his brother* 

G/a. Eucn (b and pie aft your worfliip Brakf^^harj^ 

You may pertake of toy thing wee fay s 
We fpf ake no treafon man,we fay the King 
Is wife andveruious and thencble Qiiccne 
Well ttroke in yeaTes,fa!reafi(i not icalous, 

We lay that Shores wife hath a pretty foote, 

A chcry lip a bonny eye , a paffiiig pieafing tongue t 
And that the Qutenes kimked are made gentle foikes s 
How fay yoa fir, can yoa deny all this? 

Bra, With this(My Lord) my ftifehmb nought to do. 

Glo, Noughtto do with Miftr»Shore,I tellthccfcllow. 

He thatdoth nought wkhher excepting one, 

Were beft he do it ftcredy alone, 

Bro. WhatonemyLord? 

Glo. Her husband knauCjWouldllchou betray me? 

Bro. I befeech your Grace to pardon me , and withail foN 
Yourconference with the noble Duke. , ;(betii» 

CU. wc know thy charge BrohehhHryitrA will obey^ ' 

Glo, We arc the Quecncs Abiefks and tauft obey. 

Brother ftfewell I wiHTrRo the King, 

And whatfoeuer you will impioy me in, 
yfere, it to call IKxo^E^sntris widdow fifler, - 

•^3 ™Jwai 


